The firfi part of the contention of the wo famous 
Jgueene And take my heart with thee. 

She kijfeth him. . 

Stiff. A iewell loekt into the wofWft caske. 

That eueryetcontaincl a thing of worth, 

Thuslikea fplittedbarkefbfunderwe: 

This way fail I to death. exit Suff ice. 

Qneene This vvay for me. exit Queen' 

Sneer King and Saljlury , and then the curtaines he drawne ami 
the Cardinal! is dife ottered in his hed., ratling and.fi aringeu if he 
mere mad. 

Car. O death, if 'hou wilt let me liue but one whole yeare 
He giue thee as much gold as wil purchafe fuch another Il aa( £ 
King Oh fee my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled, * 
Lord Cardinal], remember Cirri ft mult Iiaue thy foule. * 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

What would' you hauc me to do then? 

Can I make men True whether they will or no? 

Sirra, go fetchme the drong poifon vvhichthe Pothicaryfent 
Oh fee where Duke Humphreys ghod doth ftand, (me: 
And flares me in the fiieedooke, look, coinbe downhis hake] 
Sorrow hces goneagaine:Qh,oh,oh. ,r . id ! 

Saif , Sec how the pangs of death doth gripe his heart, b • .1 
King Lord Cardinal , if thou dieft aft'ured ©fbchstenly blifle, 
Hold vp thy hand,afld make fome figne to vs. * bra • 

The Cardinall die}. 

Oh fee, lie drt*s>and makes no figne at all. 

Oh Godforgiae his toule. 

Sals. So bad an end'did ncucr none behold, 

But as his death, fo was his. life in all. jr ’ 

King Forbeare to iudge.good Salsbury forbeare, 

Tor God will iudge vs all: « 

Go take him hence, and fee Iris funeralls be perform deia 

exeunt oimes. 

.-.kd. k.'o. , ' ' krrlc 

tfisltirmes wit bin, and the chambers he dif charged, /ike as it 
mere a fight at feet. And then enter the captaine of the fniff 1 
and the Mafier } and the Mafiers mate gw d the dsike of Safi 

, f°k 



boufeigfYorkp And Lancafier. 

folks difgttifed, andotheh with him , and Walter Which*- 
more , 

fan. Bring forward tlrefeprifoncrs tiratfeornd toveeld, 
Vaiadethcir goods with fpeed.and fincke their fhip, 

Here itrafler,tlris prifoner I giue to you: 

This other, the Matters Matt flrall Iiaue, 

And Walter Whickmore,thou fhalt Iiaue this man, 

And let them pay their ranfomes ere they pafTe. 

Sufi. Walter! 11 hefidrteth . 

Walter How now, what doeft thou feare me? 

Thou fhalt hauc better caufe anon. - ^ 

Suf. It is thy name affrights me, not thy felfe: : 

I do remember weli>a cunning wifard told nrc. 

That by Walter I flrould die: 

Yet letnotthat make tlree bloudie minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded. 

Is Gualtcr.not Walter. , 

Walter Gualteror Walter, all’s onto me, 

I am the man mud bring thee to thy death. 

Suf. I am a Gentleman looke on my King, 
Ranfotnemeatwhatthouvvilt,itdia!lbepaid. / 

i Walter Hod mine eye in boording ofthe drip, 

And therefore ere T marchant-like fell bloud for gold, 

Then cad me headlong dovvne into thefea. 

2 Trifo. But what flralioUr ranfomes be? 

M.fier A hundreth pounds a pecce, either pay that, or die* 
2 Trifo , Then faue our hues, it fhall be paid. 

Walter. Gome firra,thy life drall be theranfome 
Iwilhaue. t. ' 


Snff. Stay villainc, thy prifoneris a prince, 

The Duke of Suffplke, William dela Poole. 

C a p- The Duke ofSuffolke folded vp in rags? 

Suf. Ycafir,buttheferagsarenopartofthcduke, 
Iouefometimewimt difguifde,andwhy riotl? ' 

Cap. Yeabut Joue was neuerdame as tlroudralt be. 

Stiff. Bafe lady groomc,King Henries bloud, 

Ipe honorable bloud of Lancader, • ’■'* •• 

Fa Cannot 





